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I: thoſe cold Climates where the Sun appears 
Unwillingly , and hides his face in tears , 

A dreadful Vale lies in a Deſarr lile, 

On which indulgent Heaven did never (mile. 

There a vaſt grove of aged Cypreſs Trees, 


Which none withour an awful horror ſees, 
ee 4 
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Into its wither'd arms depriv'd of leaves, 


Whole flocks of ill-preſaging Birds receives; 
Poyſons areall the plants the ſoyl will bear, WJ 
And Winter is the only ſeaſon there, 5 , 
Millions of graves cover the ſpacious held, | 
And ſprings of blood a thouſand Rivers yield, 
Whoſe ſtreams oppreſt with carcaſes and bones, 
Inſtead af gentle murmurs, pour forth groans, 
Within this vale a famous Temple tands, 

Old as the Univerſe which it commands 
Round is its figure, and four Iron Gates 

Divide the World by order of the Fates. 
Therecome incrowds,doomd to 6ne common grave, | 
The young, the old, the Monarch, and the Slave. 
Old age, and pains which mankind moſt deplores, 
Are faithſul keepers of thoſe ſacred doors ; 

All clad in mournful blacks, which alſo load 
The ſacred walls of this obſcure aboad, 


| Upon ſeveral Dccaſtong, 
| 1 And Tapers of a pitchy ſubſtance made, 


| With clouds of (moak increaſe the diſmal ſhade. 


I A Monſter void of Reaſon and of Sight, 


| The Goddeſs is that {ways this Realm of Night. 
| Her Power extends o're all. things that have breath, 


A crucl Tyrant , and her name is Death. 
The faireſt object of our wondring eycs 

' Was newly offer'd up her ſacrifice ; 

Th' adjoyning places where the Altar ſtood 
Yet bluſhing with the fair 4lmerta's blood, 
When ſad Melintus, whole unhappy flame 
Is known by all that ere converſt with fame ; 
His mind polſleſt with fury and deſpair, 
Within the ſacred Temple made this prayer : 
Great Deity | who inthy hands doſt bear 
That ruſty Scepter which poor morrals fear, 
Who wanting eyes thy felt reſpeQeſt none, 


And neither ſpar'ſt the Lawrel northe Crown. 
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Oh ! thou whom all mankind in vain withſtands, 


Oh, thou that every eye which ſees the light, 


Cloſeſt again in an cternal night , 

Open thy ears, and hearken to my grief, 
To which thy power alone can giverelief; 
I come not hither to prolong my fate, 

But wiſh my wretched life a ſhorter date; 
And thatthe Earth would in its bowels hide 
A ſoul which Heaven invades on every (ide ; 
That from the bght of day I might remove, 


And might have nothing left me but my love. 


Thou only comforter of mi:1ds oppreſt, 
The Port where wearicd ſpirits are atreſt ; 
Conduder to /!/i/inm, rake my life, 
My breft I offcr to thy ſacred knife : 

So jult a grace deny nor, nor deſpiſe 


A willing, though a worthleſs, ſacrifice, 


0 
Exch of whoſe blood muſt one day ſtain thy hands, ' 
{\ 
1} 


} 


L 


CIpon ſeveral Dccaſtons. 


Jothers their frail and morral ſlate forgot, 


[Before thy altars are not to be brought 


' Without conſtraint > the noiſe of dying rage, 


7 
! Heaps of the ſlain of every {cx and age, 


| The blade all reaking in the gore tt thed, 

With ſever'd heads and arms confus'dly ſpread, 

The rapid flames of a perpetual fire, 

The oroans of wretches ready to expire ; 

This Tragick Scene makes them in terror live, 
Till that isforc'r which they ſhould freely give ; 
Yielding uuwillingly what Heaven will have, _ 
Their fears eclipſe the glory of their grave. 
Before thy face they make undecent moan, 

And feel an hyndred deaths in tearing one : 
The flame becomes unhallowed in their breſt, 
> Andhea Mucthercr who was a Piel ; 

His hands profan'd in breaking Natures chain, 

By which the body does the foul detain; 
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But againſt me thy ſtrongeſt forces call, | 
+ And on my head letall the tempeſt fall, - 2 
No ſhrinking back ſhall any weakneſs ſhew, pt 


And calmly ile expe the fatal blow. 
My limbs no trembling,in my mind no fear, 


Plaints in my mouth, nor in my eyes a tear, 
Think not that time, our wonted ſure relief, 
That univerſal cure for every pricf, 

Whoſe nid ſo many Lovers oft have found, 
With like ſucceſs can ever heal my wound : 
Too weak's the power of Nature, or of Art, 
Nothing bur death can eaſe a broken hearr. 
And thatthou mayſt behold my helpleſs ſtate, 
Learn the extreameſt rigour of my fate , 
Amidſt th* innumerable beautcous Train 
Paris, the Queen of Cities, does conrain 

The faireſt Town, the greateſt, and the beſt, 
So fair Almeria (hin'd above the reſt, 


Upon leveral Occaſions. 7 


From her bright eyes to feel a hopeleſs flame, 


} Was of our youth the molt ambitious aim z 


j Her chains were marks of honour to the brave, 
: She made a Prince when c're ſhe made a Slave, 
| Love, under whoſe tyrannick power I groan, 

Shew'd me this Beauty ere 'twas fully blown ; 
Her doubtful hand, and her unpractis'd look, 
Their firſt aflurance from my conquelt took ; 

© By wounding me ſhe learn the fatal art, 

And the firſt figh (ſhe had was from my heart. 

My eyes with tears wetting her ſnowy arms, 

Render'd the tribute due unto her charms; 

But as I ſooneſt of ail mortals paid 

My vows, and to her beauty altars made, 

So amongſt all thoſe ſlaves that ligh'd in vain, 

} She thought me only worthy of her chain. 

Loves heavy burden my ſubmiſſive heart 
Indur'd not long before (he bore her part, 
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My violent flame melted her frozen breſt, 
An1 in ſoft ſighs her pity (he expreſlt ; 
Her gentle voice alaid my raging pains, 4 
And her fair hands ſuſtain'd me in my chains : 

Tears from her eyes attended on my moan, 

And they looke kindly upon me alone. 

My hopes and dangers were [cls mine then hers, 
Thoſe fill'd her ſoul with joyes, and theſe with rears: | 
Our hearts united had the ſame deſires, 
And both alike burn'd with impatient fires, 


Too faithful memory, I give thee leave [ 
Thy wretched maſter kindly to deceive : | | 
Make me not once polleflor of her charms, | 
Let me not find her languiſhin my arms : 


Paſt joyes are now my cruel fancies theames, 


Make all my happy nights appear but dreams. 
| Letnot thoſe ſcenes before myeyes be brought, 


But hide hep love from my tormenting thought 3 


And 
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| And in itsplace diſdainful beauty ſhew, 


If thou would'ſt not be cruel, make her ſo ;, 
And ſomething to abate my deep deſpair, 
Oh ! let her ſeem leſs gentle, or leſs fair. 


' Butl in vain flatter my wounded mind, 


Never was Nymph fo lovely, or [o kind. © 

No cold repulſes my deſires ſuppreſt, 

I ſeldom figh'd but on Almertg's breſt. 

Of all the paſſions which mankind deſtroy, 

I only felt exceſs of love and joy : 

Numberleſs pleaſures charm'd my ſence, and they 
Were as my love, without the leaſt allay : 

As pure, alas, but not ſoſureto laſt, - 

For, like a pleaſant dream they all are palt. 

From Heaven her beauty like fierce lighening came, 
which breaks through darkneſs with a glorious flame 
A while it ſhines, a while our ſight it chears, 

But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd comfort diſappears, 


And 
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And thunder follows, whoſe refiſtleſs rage 
None can withſtand, and nothing can a\lwage. \ 
Sa oft the light which thoſe bright flaſhes gave, 
Serves to conduct us only to our grave. 
WhenlI had firſt begun loves joyes to taſte, 
Thoſe full rewards for tears and dangers palt, 
A fever ſeiz'd her, and eo nothing brought 
The richeſt work that cver Nature wrought, 
All things below, alas, uncertain and, 
The firmeſt Rocks are plac't upon the Sand : 
Unger this Law both Kings and Crowns muſt bend, 
For no beginnitg is without an end. 
A ſacrifice to time fate dooms Us all, 
And at the Tyramss feet we dayly fall ; 

| Time, whoſe bold hand alike does bring to duſt 
Mankind; and Gods in which mankind does truſt ; 
Though now her waſted ſpirits begin to faint, 
Her patience ties her tongue from all complainrs ; 

And 


% 
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And in her heart, as in a Fort remains, 

But yet at laſt yields r' her refiltleſs pains, 

Thus while the Fever amorous of his prey, 
Through all her Veins makes his delightful way 
Her Fate's like ſemile's, - the flames deſtroy 
That Beauty they too eagerly enjoy. 

Her charming face is in irs Spring decay'd, 

Pale grows the Roſes, and the Lillies fade. 
Her $kin has loſt that luſtre, which ſurpaſt 

The Sun's, and did deſerve as long to laſt ; 

Her eyes, which us'd to pierce the hardeſt hearts, 
Are now diſarm'd of all their flames and Darts ; 
Thoſe Stars now heavily and {lowly move, 

And ſorrow Triumphs in the Throne of Love. 
The Fever every moment more prevails, 

Its rage her body feels, and Tongue bewauls 3 
She whoſe diſdain ſo many Lovers prove, 

Sighs now for Torment, as they ſigh for Love, 
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And with loud crys,which rend the Neighb'ring air, 
Wounds my ſad heart, and wakens my deſpair, 
Both gods and men [ charge now with my loſs, 
And wild wich grief, my thoughts cach other crols : 
My heart and tongue labour in both extreams, 
That ſends up humble Prayers, while this blaſpheme:. 
Jask their help whoſe Power I dehie, 
And mingle Sacriledge with Piety. 


Bur that which do's till more perplex my mind, 
To love her truly, I muſt ſeem unkind ; 
Sounconcern'd a face my ſorrow wears, 

I ill reſtrain unruly floods of tears : 

My Eyes and Tongue pur on diflembling forms, 
I ſhew.a calmneſs in the midſt of orms : 

I ſeem to hope, when all my hopes are gone, 
And almoſt dead with grief, diſcover none. 
But who can long deceive a loving eye, 

Or wich dry eyes behold his Miſtreſs dye > 

ba: \ When 
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When Reaſon had with all its terrours brought 

Th' approaching danger nearer to my thought, 

Off on a ſudden fell the forc'r diſguiſe, 

And thew'd a ſighing heart in weeplng eyes, 

My apprehenſtons now no moreconfind;-- 
Expos'd my ſorrows, and betray'd my mind. 

The fair afflicted » Soam perceives my tears, 
Explains my ſighs, and thence concludes my fears, 
Vith ſad 
She reads her Fare in my dejeed face, 


ages of her hopeleſs caſe, , 


Then feels my [Torment and neglets her own, f 
While I am ſenſible of hers alone ; 


OO 


Each does the others burden kindly bear, 
I fear her Death, and ſhe bewails my fear : 
Although we ſuffer under Fortunes darts, 


'Tis thoſe of Love alone which reach our hearts, 
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Mean while the Fever mocks at all our fears, 
Grows by our (ighs, and rages at our Tears 3 


Thoſe |} 
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Thoſe vain effeRs of our as vain deſire, 

Like Wind and Oyl increaſe the Fatal fire. 
Almeria feeling th' unjuſt deſtinies 

About to ſhur her lips, and cloſe her eyes, 
Weeping, in mine put her fair trembling hand, 
And with theſe words I ſcarce could undetſtand ; 
Her paſhon in a dying voyce expreſt 

Half ; and her ſighs, alas, made out the relt. 
'Tis pait, this pang Nature forſakes the ſtrife, 
Thou muſt thy Miſtreſs loſe, and I my Life. 

I dye, but dying thine, the Fares may prove 
Their Conqueſt over me, but not my Love ; 
Thy Memory, my Glory, and my pain, 

In ſpight of Death it ſelf, (hall ſtill remain, 

Ah ! Dear Meliztus, my hard fate denics 

That hope is the laſt thing which in us dyes ; 
From my griev'd breſt all thoſe ſoft thoughts are fled, 
And love ſurvives, alchough my hope is dead ; 
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; I yield my life, but keep my paſſion yer, 
| And can all thoughts but of Melzneus quit. 

My flame increaſes as my (trengrth decayes, 

Death, that pues our the lighe, che hear do's raiſe, 
Which leaves me not,though I from hence remove, 
[ loſe my Lover, bur I keep my Love. 

The figh which ſent forth char laſt cender word, 

Up towards the Heavens like a brighe meteor ſoar'd, 
And the kind Nymph bereft of all her Charms, 
Falls cold and breathleſs in her Lovers Arms, 
Which ſhews, fince Death deny'd him then relief, 
Thar 'tis in vaia men hope to dye with grief, 
Goddeſs, char now my fate has underſtood, 

Spare bur my tears, and freely rake my blood, 

Here let me end the ſtory of my cares, 

My prief it ſelf enough the reſt declares. 

Thou ſeeſt by all my miſcry thus diſplay'd, 
Whether I ought nor to unplore thy aid, 


P POEBS; ; 
Thus to ſurvive a guilt upon me draws, { 
And my ſad withes have too juſt a cauſe. ; 
Come then, my only hope, in every place, 
Thou viſiteſt, men tremble at thy face, 

And fear thy name, once let thy fatal hand 
Deſtroy a Swain, that doth the blow demand. 
Vouchlafe thy Dart, I need not one of thoſe 
With which thou doſt unwilling Kings depoſc, 
Thy weakeſt my deſir'd releaſe will bring, 

And free my Soul already on her wing. 
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7o Celia, 


. dots CE 
_ : - ” $4 by "= 4 
£ % oe #0: ANTS - ” > - 


| Y Ou tell me, Celts, you approve, 
' Yet never muſt return my love; - 


An anſwer that my hope deſtroys, - 


| Andin the cradle wounds our joys: 
F To kill at once what needs mult dic, 
7 None would to birds and beaſts deny ; 
; How can you then ſo cruel prove, 
| Asto preſerve, and torture love ? 
That beauty Nature kindly meant 
For her own pride, and our content ; 
VVhy ſhou'd the Tyrant honour make 
Our greateſt rorment ? let us break 
His yoke, and that baſe power diſdain, 
4 Which only keeps the good in pain - 
In Love and Warth' Impoſtor do's 
The beſt to greateſt harms expole, 
C | Come 
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Comethen, my Cel: a, ler's no more 
This Devil for a God adore ; 

Like fooliſh 7:d1ans we have been, 
Whoſe whole Religion is a fin : 

If we the Laws of Love had kept, 
And not in dreams of Honour ſlept, 
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He wou'd havelſurely, long ere this, 
Have crown'd us with the higheſt bliſs ; 


Our Joy had then been as compleet, 
As now our Folly has been great : 


Let's loſe no time then, but repent, 


Love welcome's beſt a Pcnitenr, 


-Þ eo, 


Clpon ſeveral Deccafions; 


Anſwer. 


Hirfis, I wiſh, as well as you, 
T To Honeur there were nething due; 
Then would I pay my debt of love 
In the ſame coin that you approve ; 
Which now you muſt in friendſhip take, 
'Tis all che payment I can make ; 
Friend(hip ſo high, that I muſt ſay, 
'Tis rather love with ſome allay, 
And reſt contented, ſince that I 
As well my (elf as you deny. 
Learn then of me bravely to bear 
The want of what you hold moſt dear ; 
And that which Honour does in me, 


oy 


Let my example work on thee, 


— 
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Riices make Laws by which their Subjects live, 

| P And the high gods rules for their worſhip give ; 
How ſhould poor mortals elſe a ſervice tind 

Ar allproportion'd to their mighry mind ? 

Had it been left to us, each one would bring, 
Of what he Jik'd himſclf, an offering 3 


And with unwelcome zeal perhaps diſplcaſe : 


Th'offended Deity he would appealc. 

All powers bur thine this mercy do allow, 

And how they wou'd be {crv'd themſclves do (bew, 

A rude Barbarian wou'd his ciptiv'd for 

Fully inſtru& in what hc'd have him do, 

And can it be, wy « elra, that Love 

Leſs kind then Var (bou'd to the vanquiſht prove > * 
Say, cruel Fair, then, would you that my flame 

Shou'l for a while meve under friendſhips name ? 


Or 
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Or may it boldly like it felt appear, 


And its own tale deliver to your car ? 


Or muſt ic in my tortur'd bolome live 

Like fire in quict flints, and no light give ? 

And only then humbly fend forth a (malt -- 
Spark, when your {elf docs on thae ſubject fall? 
My paſſion can with any laws comply, 


And for your ſake do any thing, but ate, 
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Loris, I julily am betray'd 
C5 2 del1gn my (<1f had laid, 
Like an old Rook, whom in his cheat 
A runof Fortune does defeat: 

I chought at firſt with a (mall ſum 

| Of love, thy heap to overcome ; 
Preſuming on thy want of art, 
Thy gentle and unpractis'd heart; 
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But naked Beaury can prevail, 


22 


Like open force, when plots do fail. 
Inſtead of that chou haſt all mine, 
AndI have not one ſtake of thine : 
And, like all winners, do'ſt diſcover 

A willingneſs to give me over. 

And thoughlI beg, thou wilt not now ; 
'Twere better thou ſhould'ſt do ſo too: 
Forl ſo far in debt ſhall run, 

Even thee I ſhall be forc't to ſhun. 

My hand, alas, is no more mine, 

Elle it had long ago been thine. 

My heart T give thee, and we call 

No man unjuſt that parts with all, 
What a Pricſt ſays moves not the mind, 
Souls are by love, not words, combin'd. 


® 
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To a Lady, who told him he could 


not Love. j 


ME though meancr Beauties might, 
Perhaps, have geedof ſome ſuch (ligbe; 


Who to excuſe theic Rigour, mult 

Say they our pallions do miltruſt ; 

And that they wou'd more pity (hew, 

Were they but ſure our loves were true: 

You ſhou'd thoſe petty Arts deſpiſe, 

Secure of waat is once your prize, 
Weto our Slaves no frauds addreſs, ; 
But as they are our minds expreſs : ; 
Tell me not then I cannot Love, 

Say, rather, you it ne're can move 5 

Vho can no more doubt of your charms, 

Thaz I refit ſuch pow'rfull arms : . 
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Whoſe numerons force that I withſtood 

So long, was not through any hope I cou'd 

Eſcape their pow'r, but through deſpair, 

Which oft makes Courage out of tear. 

I trembling ſaw how you us'd thoſe 

Vho tamely yielded without blows : 

Had you bur one of all ttiem ſpar'd, 

I might, perhaps, have been enſnar'd, 

And not have thus, e're I did yield, 

Call'd Love's whole Force into the Ficld. 
Yet now I'm Conquer'd I will prove 

| Faithful asthey that never ſtrove. 

All flames in matter where too faſt 

They do not ſeize, the longer laſt, 

Thea blame not minefor moving ſlow, 

Since all things durable are ſo. 

The Oak that's for three hundred years 

Delign'd in growing, one out-wears, 


V hilt 


| 
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Whilſt flowers for a ſeaſon made 
Quickly ſpring up, and quickly fade: 


————— ———___ 
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7o Cloris. 


( | Lori, you live ador'd by all, 
And yet on none your favours fall. © 


' Aſtranger Miſtreſs ne're was known, 


You pay us all in paying none, 

Ve him of avarice accuſe, 

Who what he has does fear to uſe, 

Bur what diſcaſe of mind ſhall I 

Call chis thy hated penury ? 

Thou wilt nor give out of aſtore, - 
Vhich no profuſeneſs can make poor. 
Miſers, when dead, may make amends, 
And in their Vulls enrich their friends ; 
But when thou dy'ſt, thy Treaſure dies, 


And thou canſt leaye no Legacies. 
What 
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What madneſs is it then toſ] pare, 


When we want power to make an Heir} 
Live, Clor, then at the full rate | 
Of thy great Beauty ; and fince Fatc 
To Love, and Youth, is ſo ſevere, 
Enjoy *em freely while th'art here. 
Some caution yet I'de have thee uſe, 
When e're thou do'ſt a Servant chulc. 
We are not all for Lovers fit, 


No more then Arms, or Arts of VV it. 
For Wiſdom ſome reſpeced are, 
Some we ſce pow'rful at the Bar , ( 


—— kd... age =. af -= 
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Some for Preferment waſte their time, 
And the ſteep hill of Honour climb; 
Others of Love their buſineſs make, 

In Lovetheir whole diverſion take. 

' Take one of thoſe, for in one breſt 
Two paſhons live bur ill at reſt : 


[ 
, 


] 


And even, of them, I'de have thee fly 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


All that take flame at every cye, - 


| Allthoſe that light and fairhleſs are, 
P All that dare more then think thee fair, 


| Take one of Love who nothing ſays, 


And yet whom every word betrays.” 
Love in thie cradle pretty (hews, . 


And when't can ſpeak unruly grows, 


— I 


A farewel to Love, 
() Nce more Loves mighty chains are broke, 
His ſtrength and cunning I defie, 
Once more I have thrown off his yoke, 


And am a man, and do deſpiſe the Boy. 
Thanks to her pride, and her di{dain, 


y Andall the follies of a ſcoroful mind, 


I had ne're poſleſt my heart again, 
If fair Mrrapda had been kind, 


— UP — p 
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Welcome fond wanderer, as cafe 


And plenty to a wretch in pain, 


That worn with want and a diſcaſc, 


Enjoys his health and all his friends again. 


Ler others waſte ehcir time and youth, 
Watch and look pale, to gain a peeviſh maid, 


And learn too late this dear-bought truth, 


At length they're ſure to be betray'd. | 


I 


EE CO” 


T Hough, PhiE4, your prevailing charms 


Have forc'd me from my Celis's arms, 


That kind defence againſt all powers , | 
But thoſe refiſtleſs eyes of yours : 


Think not your conqueſt ro maintain 


By rigour and unjuſt diſdain ; 
In vain, fair Nymph, in vain you ſtrive, 
For love does ſc{dom hope ſurvive, 


Upon ſeveral Dccaſions, 


My heart may languith for a time, 


-> 


Whilſt all your Glorics in their prume 

Can juſtific ſuch cruelty 

' By the ſame force that conquer'd me. 
Whea age (hall come, at wholc command 
Thoſe troops of Beauty mult disbang; - 

| A Tyrants ſtrength once took away, 

| What {lave fo dull as to obey! 


_ —_— 0 << — 


EPILOGUE 


To every Man in hss humour. 


—— EI oF —— 4 


mi ſhall not ſerve, nor violence, 


To make me ſpeak in ſuch a Playes detence. 


A Play where Wir and Humour do agree 
» To break all praQtis'd Laws of Comedy: 
The Scene (what more abſurd) in England lies, 


No Gods deſcend, nor dancing Devils rife 


gn _—————— ——— 


No 


zo POEYDS; 


No captive Prince from nameleſs Country brough 


_ 


No battel, nay, there's not a duel fought ; * 
And ſomething yer more ſharply might be ſaid, 


Bur I conſider the poor Author's dead ; 


Let that be his excuſe—— Now for out own, 


Why—— Faith, in my opinion, we need none. 

The parts were fitted well; bur ſome will ſay, 

Pox on 'em Rogues,what made *em choole this Play? | 
I do not doubt but you will credir me, 

It was not choice, but meer neceſſity ; 


To all our writing friends, in Town, we ſent, 
But not a Wit durſt venture out in Let , 


Have patience but till Eſter Term, and then 


You ſhall have Jigg, and Hobby-horſe agen, 


Here's Mir. 2fatthew, our domeſtique Wit, 


Does promiſe one of the ten Plays Has wrir ; + 


Bur ſince great bribes weigh nothing with the juſt, | 


Know, we have mcrits, and in them we truſt : 
When 


| 


: 


| 


Upon ſeveral Decaſions. = 
When any Faſts, or Holy-days, defer 
The publick labours of the Theatre, 


We ride not forth, although the day be fair, 
On ambling Tie to take the Suburb air, 


| But with our Authors meer, and ſpend that time 


| To makeup quarrels berween ſence and thyme. 


Wedneſdays and Fridays conſtantly we fate 

Till after many a long and free debate, 

For divers weighty reaſons *ewas thought fit, 
Unruly ſeace ſhu'd ſtill ro rhyme ſubmit. 

This the moſt wholeſome Law we ever made, 
So ſtrictly in ehis Epzlogue obcy'd , 


Sure noman here will ever dare to break. 


Enter Johnſon's Ghoſt. 


Hold, and give way, for I my ſelf will ſpeak ; 


Can you encourage ſo much infolence, 


And add new faults (till co the great offence 


Your 
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Your Anceſtors ſo raſhly did commit 
Againſt the mighty powers of Art and Wit ? 


Vhen they condemn'd thoſe noble works of mine, 
Sejanw, and my beſt Jov'd Cataline : 

Repent, or on your guilty heads (hall fall 

The curſe of many a rhyming Paſtoral - 

The three bold Beauchamps (hall revive again, 


And with the Lexdon-Prentice conquer Spaty, 


All the dull follies of the former age 

Shall riſe and find applauſe upon this Stage, 

But if you pay che great arrcars of praiſe, 

So long ſince due tomy much injur'd Plays, 
From all paſt crimes I firſt will ſet you free, - 


And thea inſpire ſome one to write like me, | 


Upon ſeveral Decaltons, - 


[oa wery young Lady. 


S Weeteſt bud of Beauty , may ; / 
No untimely froſt decay | 


Thearly glories which We trace, 

{ Blooming in thy marchleſs face; 

{ Burkindly opening, like the Roſe, 

Freſh beauties every day diſcloſe , 

Such as by Nature are not (hewn 

q In all the bloiloms ſhe has blown : 

And then what conqueſt ſhall you make, 


VWho hearts already dayly take > 


| Scorcht inthe Morning with thy beams, 
How (hall we bear thoſe ſad extreams 
VVhich mult atrend thy threatnung eyes 


VWhen thou (halt to thy Noon ariſe ? 


| 34 POEBS, 
| The forſaken Miſtreſs. 


Dialogue. 


Phil. 6 iþ Ell me, gentle Strephox, why 
You from my Embraces fly ? 


Does my love thy love deltroy ? 


Tell me, I will yet be coy. 


Stay, O ſtay, and I will feign 
(Though I break my heart) diſdain ; 
Bur leſt I roo unkind appear, 


For cv'ry frown ile (hed atear. 


And if in vainI court thy love, 


Ler mine; at lealt, thy pity move : 
Ah! while I ſcorn, vouchſafe to woo, 


Methinks you may difſemble roo. 


CY —_ 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


Str. Ah ! Phillss, that you wou'd contrive 
A way to keep my love alive, 
But all your other charms mult tal, 


When kindneſs ceaſes to prevail. 


Alas ! no leſs then you, I pricve, 

My dying flame has no reprieve ; 

For I can never hope to find, 
Shou'd all the Nymphs I courtbe kind, 


One Beauty able to renew 


Thoſe pleaſures I enjoy'd in you, 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire 


To fill our Brealts and Veins with fire. 


'Tis true, ſome other Nymph may gain 


That heart which merics your diſdain ; 
But ſecond Love has ſtill allay, 
The joys grow aged, and decay, 

D 2 
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Then blame me nor' for loſing more 
Then Love and Beauty can reſtore ; 
And let this truth thy comfort prove, 


I wou'd, but can no longer love. 


The divided Heart, 


H ! Cera, that Þ were but (ure 
Au, love, like mine, cou'd {Hl endures 
That time and abſence, which deſtroy | 
The cares of Lovers, and their joy, 

Cou'd never rob me of that part 

VWhich you have giv'n me of your heart ; 

Others uncnvy'd might poſleſs 

Whole hearts, and boaſt that happincſs. 
"Twas nobler Fortune to divide 

The Roman Empire in her pride; 

Then on ſome low and barb'rous Throne, 


Obſcurely plac'd, to rule alone, 


Upon ſeveral Decafions, 


Love only trom thy heart exacts 


The ſeveral debts thy tice contracts, 

And by that new and juiter way 

Secures thy Empire and his ſway; 

Fav'ring bur one he might compel 

The hopelcls Lover to rebel.  '- © — - 
Bur thou'dhe other hearts thus thare, 

That i: the whole ſo worthlcls are, 

Shou d 11rofcveral ſquadrons draw | 

Thar (trength which kept entire cou'd awe, 

Mcn would his {catter'd powers deride, 


And conqu'ring Him thule {poils diyide, 
, | 


38 
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To Mr. J. N. on his Tranſlations out of 


French and Italian. 


POEMS, 


————— h— 


Hile others toil our Country to ſupply 


With what we need only for Luxury, 
Spices, and Sik, in the rich Eaſt provide, | 
Toglat our Avarice and teed our pride; | | 


You forreign learning proſperouſly tranſmit, 


To raiſe our Virtue, and provoke our Wit. 

Such brave defigns your gen'rous ſoul inflame 

To be a bold Adventurer for Fame ; 

How much oblig'd are /taly and Frarxce, 

While with your voice their Muſick you advance 2 


Your growing Fame with Envy can oppole, 


Who fing with no leſs art then they compoſe; 
[ntheſe attempts ſo few have had ſucceſs, 


Their Beautics ſuffer in our Englih drels : 
| By 


Upon ſeveral Dccaſions. 


By artleſs hands ſpoil'd of their native air, 
They ſeldom paſs for moderately fair . | 


As if you meant theſe injurics to atone, "> 


You give them charms more conqu'ring thea their 


Not like the dull labortous Flatterer, 

\iith ſecret art thoſe graces you confer. _.. 
The $kilful Painters with {light [troaks impart 
That ſubtil beauty which atlects the heart, 
There are who publickly profeſs they hate 
Tranſlations, and yet all they write tranſlate: 
So proud, they ſcorn to drive a lawful trade, 
Yet by their wants are thameleſs Pirates made. 
Theſe you incenſe, while you their rhefrs reveal, 
Or elſe prevent in what they meant to ſteal 
From all beſides; you are ſecure of praiſe, 
Bur you ſo high our expectations raile, 

A gen'ral diſcontent we thall declare, 


If ſuch a workman only (hou'd repair. 
D 4 


40 I D E Y D 3 

You to the dead your Piety have ſhewn, 
Adorn'd their Monuments, now build your ow:: 
Drawn in the Eaſt, we in your lines may erace 
That Gezr:4 which of old inſpir'd the place : 

The baniſh d Muſes back to Greece you bring, 

VV here tlicir belt airs you ſo divinely (11g 3 

The world mult own rhey are by you reltor'd 


To ſacred thades, where they were firlt ador'd, 


_ De eee. 2 - 
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Virtues Urania. 


Opcleſs I anguiſh out my days, 
Struck with #7azra's conqu'ring eyes : 
The wretch at whom (he darts thele rayes 


Muſt feel the wound until he dics, 


Though 


Con ſeveral Dceaſions. 


Thouzi endleſs be her cruelty, 

Calling her beauties to my mind, 

[ bow bencath her eyranny, ; 
And dare not murmur the's unkind. 
Reaſon this ramenels does upbratd, 
Prott'ring to arm 10 wy detence 3 
Bur when I call her to my atd, 


She's morc a Traitor then my ſenſe. 


No {ooncr I the war declare, 
Pur ftrait her ſuccour the denies, 
And jovning torces with ehe tatr, 


Confirms the conqueſt of her eycs, 


Silvia, 


PDEYS, 


Sik. 


E | He Nymphthat undoes me,is fair and unkind, 
Nolefs then a wonder by Nature dehgn'd ; 
She's the grief of my heart, the joy of my eye, 


And the cauſe of a flame that never can die. 


Her mouth from whence wit ſtil! obligingly flows 
Has the beautiful bluſh, and ſmell of the roſe ; 
Love and deſtiny both attend on her will, 


She wounds with a look, with a frown (he can kill, 


The deſperate Lover can hope no redreſs, 
W here beauty and rjgour are both in exceſs ; 
In Selurg they meet, ſo unhappy am 1, 


Who ſees her mult love,and who loves her muſt dic. 


———— 


70 
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CIpon ſeveral Occaſions, 


7o Celia. 


\ $ in thoſe Nations where they yer adore 
Marble and Cedar, and their aid implore, 


'Tis not the Workman, nor the prectous Wood, 
| But 'cis the Worſhipper that makes the God : 
So, cruel Fair, though Heaven has giv'n thee all 


We Mortals (Virtue, or can Beauty) call , 


Tis we that give the Thunder to your frowns, 
Darts to your Eyes, and to our ſelves the wounds. 
Without our Love, which proudly you deride, 
Vain were your Beavty, and more vain your Pride. 
All envy'd beings that the world can ſhew 

Still ro ſome meaner thing their greatneſs ow ; 


Subjes make Kings, and we (the numerous Train 


Ot humble Rovers) conſtitute thy Reign : 


Where moſt it favours, it enflaves the moſt; 
| And 


b 
This difference only Beauties Realm may boaſt, 
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And they tro whom tt is indulzent found, 


Are ever in the rudeſt fetters bound, 

What Tyrant yet, but thee, was ever known, 
Cruel tothole that ſerv'd ro make him one, 
Valour's a Vice if not with Honour joyn'd, 


And Beauty a Diſcale, when 'tis nor kind. 


— — — 
— — —_——_ = _ CC CCI OE Oy — 


The $ ubmiſſion. 


/ \ H ! Pardon, Madam, it I ever thouglit 
A Your ſinalleſt favors could too dear be bought; 
And the juſt greatneſs of your Servants flame 


I did the poornels of their ſpirizs name; 


Calling their due attendance, Slavery, 
Your power of Lite and Death, flat Tyranny ; 


4 - " 


Since now I yield, and do conteſs there is 
No way too hard chat leads to ſuch a bliſs. 


Cpon ſeveral Decaſions. 45 


So when Hippomanes beheld the Race, 

Where loſs was Death, and Conqueſt but a Face, 
He ſtood amazed at the fatal ſtrife, 

VW ondring that Love ſhou'd dearer be then Life ; 


But when he law the Prize, no longer [tatd, 


But through thoſe very dangers ſoughe the Maid, 
And won her too : © inay his Conquelt prove 

A happy Omen to my purer Love, | 
Which, if the honour of all Victory 

{ Inthe reſiſtance of the Vanquilhe lie, 
Though it may be the leaſt regarded Prize, 


Is not the ſmalleſt Trophy of your eyes. 


POCYS, 


I 
Conſtancy. f 


Ear not, my Dear, a flame can never die, 


Fu is once kindled by ſo bright an eye : 
Look on thy ſelf, and meaſure thence my love ; 


Think what a paſſion ſuch a!form muſt move; 
For though thy Beaury firſt allur'd my ſight, 
Yet now look on it bur as the Jighe 


"Thar led me to the treaſury of thy mind, 


Whoſe inward virrue in that feature ſbin'd. 
That knot (be confident) will ever laſt, 
Which Fancy ty'd, and Reaſon has made faſt , 
So faſt, that time (although it may diſarm 


Thy lovely face) my faith can never harm 


And age, deluded when it comes, will find 


My love remov'd, and to thy ſoul aſſipn'd. 
The paſſion I have now (hall ne're grow leſs, 


No, though thy own fair ſelf (heuld it oppreſs ; 


. Upon ſeveral Dccaſions, 


I could e'en hazard my Eternity, 


Love but again, and 'twill a Heavea be. 


_— PER _ -_ 
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The Indifference. 


| FT Hanks, fair #ra#ta, to your ſcorn, 
Inow am ſrce as I was born ; 
Of all che pain that I endur'd 


By your late coldnefs, I am cur'd. 


In loſing me, proud Nymph, you loſe 
The humbleſt Slave your Beanty knows ; 
In loſing you, I but throw down 


A cruel Tyrant from her Throne, 


I muſt confeſs I ne're could find | 


Your equal, or in ſhape, or mind. 


—_ EI moan 
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Yave beauty, wit, and all things know, 


Bur where you ſhou'd your love beſtow. 


I unawarcs my freedom gave, 
And to thoſe Tyrants grew a Slave ; 
| Bur would y'ave kept what you have won, | 


You ſhould have more compaſſion ſhewn, 


| Love is a burthen, which two hearts, 
When equally they bear their parts, 
With pleaſure carry ; but no one, 


Alas, can bear ir long alone. 


I'm not of thoſe who court their pain, 
And make an Idol of diſdain ; 

My hope in Love docs ne're expire, » 
But TI loſe alſo the deſire, 


Upon ſeveral Decaſions. 


Nor yet of thoſe, who ll receiv'd, 


Would gladly have [trange things believ'd ; 


And it your heart you do defend, 


Thcir torce againſt your honour bend, 


Who e're does make his Victorlefs, -- --- 
His own low weakneſs does confeſs ; 
And whillt her pow't he does detame, 


He poorly doubles his own thame. 
} 


Even that malice does betray, 
And ſpeak concern another way ; 
And all ſuch ſcorn tn men is bur 


The ſmoke of fires ill put our. 


He's ſtill in corment whom che rage 
To detraction docs engaze z 
In Love 1ndifference is ſure 


The only ſign of perfect cure, 


E 
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Yer, cruel Fair, if rhou canſt prove 
As happy in ſome other Love, 
As I could once have done im thine, 


The Sun on happier docs not (hine. 


——_—_— —_ , - -—_ _— : — —— — —— ——— —— —_ ' 6 — — 


—————_—_ 


A Paſtoral Dialopue. 
Thirſis, 

Trephos ! O Strephon f once the jollieſt Lad 
ol hat with (brill Pipe did ever Mountain glad ; 
Whilc'ome the formoſt at our Rural Playes, 

The Pride and Glory of our Holy-days : 
Why doſt thou now fit muſing all alone, 


Teaching the Turtles yet a {adder groan ? (Brook 


Swell'd with thy Tcars , why does the neighbouring 
Bear to the Occan what ſhe never took ? 


Why do our Woods, fo us'd to hear thee Sing, 


| With nothing nov but with thy Sorrows ring ? 


Thy 


”= 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


Thy Flocks are well and fruicful, and no Swaln 
Then thee more welcome to the Hill or Phan, 


Strephon, 
No loſs of theſe, or care of thoſe are lefr, 
Hath wretched Strephon of his PEACE bereft 3 
I could invite the Wolf, my cruel Gueſt, 
And play unmov'd while he on all did feaſt ; 
I could endure that every Swain out-run, hun 
Out-threw, our-wreſtl'd , and cach Nymph ſhou'd 
The hapleſs Strephon : But the Gods, I find, 
To no ſuch rifles have this Heart defign'd ; 
A feller grief, and ſadder loſs, I plain, 
Then ever Shepherd, or did Prince, ſuſtain 
Bright Galatea, in whoſe matchleſs tace 
Sate rural Innocence with heavenly grace, 
Iz whoſe nolcl(s to be adored mind, 


VV ich equal light, even diſtant virtues (hin'd ; 
E 2 Chaſlte, 
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Chalte, without pride ; though gentle, yet not ſoft ; 
Not always cruel, nor yer kind too oft : 

Fair Goddeſs of theſe Fields, who for our ſports, 
Though ſhe might well become deſpiſed Courts, 
Belov'd of all, and loving one alone, 

Is from my ſight, I fear, for cver gone : 

Now I am ſure thou wondrelt nor, I gricve : 


Put rather art amazed that I live. 


'' Therſis, 

Thy caſe indecd is pitiful, but yer 
Thou on thy loſs roo great a price do? ſer , 
Women like days are, Strephon, ſome be far 
More bright and glorious then others arc ; 
Yet norte ſo wonderful were ever (een, 
But by as fair they have ſucceeded been. 


Upon ſeveral Dceafions. 


Strephon, 


Others as fairy and may as worthy prove, Fl 
But ſure I never (hall another love 5 j 
Her bright Idea wanders in my thought, 
Ar once my Poyſon, and my Antidote : 
The Stag ſhall ſooner wich the Eagle ſoar, 
Seas leave their Fiſhes naked on the thore ; i 
The Wolt (hall ſooner by the Lambkin die, 
And frem the Kid the hungry Lion flic, 
Then] forget her face ; what once I love, 


May from my cyes, but not my heart remove, 


—— ——_— 
as _ OODD0Om oO tc. - 
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To a Lady, who fled the ſight of him, 


I þ I my Celtacou'd perſwade 
2 To ſcethole wounds her eyes have made, 


And hear whilſt I that paſhon tell, 
Which, like her ſelf, does fo excel, 
How ſoon we might be freed from care! 
She necd nor fear, nor I deſpair, 


Such Beauty does the Nymph protcR, 
That all approach her with reſpeGt ; 


And can I offer violence 
Where love docs joyn in her defence ? 
This'guard might all her fcars diſperſe, 


Did ſhe with Savazes converle, 


Upon ſcveral Dccaftons. 


Then I my Celia wou'd ſurprize 

With what's produc'd by her own eyes ; 
Thoſe matchleſs flames which they inf pire 
In her own Brealt, ſhon'd raiſe a hire 

For Love, but with more ſubtul Art, 


As well as Beauty charmsthe Heart, | 


— _ 0 —— _ nated —<—_—_ OD —— P_ _— 


OO — — _ — —O— - — 


Toa Lady, asking him how long be 


would love hb off 


]- is not, Celta, in our power 

To lay how long our love will laſt, 
It may be we within this hour 

May loſc thoſe joys we now do taſte ; 
The Blefled, that inunortal be, 


From change in love are oily tree. 


E 4 Then 
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Then, ſince we mortal Lovers are, 


Ask not how long our love will laſt ; 
But while it does, let us take care | 
Each minute be with pleaſure palt : 
Were it not madneſs to deny 


To live, becauſe w'are ſure to die ? 


S ong. 


s [ E]I me no more you love; in vain, 
Fair Celra, You this paſſion feign ; 
Can thiicy pretend to love, who do 


Refuſe what Love perſwades them to ? 


Who once has fe't his active flame, 
Dull Laws of Honour will diſdain : 


You wou'd be thought his Slave, and yer 


You will notto his pow'r ſuvbuir, 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions.” 


More cruel then thoſe Beauties arc 
Whoſe coyneſs wounds us to deſpair; 
For all the kindneſs which you ſhew, 
Each ſmile and kiſs which you beſtow, 
Are like thoſe cordials which we vive 
To dying men, to make them live, 
And Ianguiſh out an hour in pain , 


Be kinder, Cel:a, or diſdain. 


5$ PDEMDS, 


EXCELLENCE, ; 
THE 

MARCHIONESS|, 

Cas run: | 


After the Reading of Her in- 
comparable Po t m s, 


Madam , 


WW 


A while your own excels of merit ſtays 


Ith ſo much wonder we arc {truck 
(Book, 


When we begin to read your matchlels 


Our forward Pens, and does ſuſpend your Prailc, 
1::itime our minds docs gently recompole, 


Atiirys this wonder, andour duty ſhews, 


| 


q Upon ſeveral Dccafions. 


Inſtrus us how your Virtucs to proclaim , 

And what we ought to pay to your Great Fame : 

Your Fame, which in your Country has no bounds, 

But whereſocver Learning's known reſounds. 
Thoſe Graces Nature did ill now divide z. 

Your Scxes Glory, and our Sexes Pride, 

Are joyn'djn you z aud all to you ſubnut, 

The brighteſt Beauty, and the ſharpeſt Wit, 

No Faction here, or ficry Envy (ways, 

They give you Myrele, while we offer Bays. 

What Morcal dares diſpute thoſe Wreaths with you 

Arm'd thus with Lightning, and with Thunder to0? 
This made the Great Neweaſile's Heart your Prize, 

Your Charming Soul, and your Victorious cyes 

Had only pow'r his Martial Mind to tame, 


* And raiſe in his Heroick Breaſt a Flame , 


A Flame, which with his Courage ſtill aſpires, 


As if immortal Fucl fcd thoſe Fires : 


This 
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This Mighty Chief, and your Great Self made One. 
Together the fame Race of Glory run ; 

Together in the Wings of Fame you move, 

Like yours, his Virtue ; and like yours, his Love. 

While we your Praiſe endeav'ring to rehearſe, 

Pay that great Duty in our humble Verſe , 

Such as may juſtly move your Anger, You, 

Like Heaven, forgive them, and accept them too. 
But what we cannot, your brave Hero payes, 

He builds thoſe Monuments we ſtrive to raile ; 
Such as to after Ages ſhall make known, 

While he records your Deathlcſs Fame, his own. 
So when an Artiſt ſome rare Beauty draws, 
Both in our wonder ſhare, and our applauſe : 


His skill from Time ſecures the Glortous Dame, 


And makes himſelf immortal in her Fame. 


E PI- 


Upon ſeveral Dceaſions. * 
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EPILOGUE 


TARTUFF, 


Spoken by himſelf. 


M Any have been the vain atremprs of VV'tc 
Againſt the ſtill-prevailing Hy pocrite ; 


Once, and bur once, a Poer got the day, 


And vanquiſhe Beſy in a Pupper-play, 

Bur Buſy rallying, arm'd with zeal, and rage, 
Poſleſt the Pulpit, and pull'd down the Seage. 

To laugh at Engliſh Knaves is dang'tous then, 
While Engliſh Fools will think them honeſt Men : 


But ſure no zealous Brother can deny us 


I 


Frec leave with this our Monſieur Anartas. 
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A Man may ſay, withour being call'd an Athciſt, 


(Papifts, 
There are Danm'd Rognes among the French and 


Thar fix Salvation ro ſhort Band and Hair, 
Thar belch and {nutfic to prolong a Pray'r ; 
Thar uſe enjoy the Creature to expreſs 
Plain Whoring, Gluttony, and Drunkennels ; 
And in a decent way perform them too, 

As well, nay better far, alas, then you : 
Whole flethly failings arc but Fornication, 
We godly phraſe it, Golpcl-Propagation, 
Juſt as Rebellion was call'd Reformation. 

Zeal tands but Centr'y at the Gate of Sin, 

Whilſt all chat have the Word paſs freely 1n 

Silent, and in the dark, for fcar of Spics, 

You march, and take Damnation by ſurprize. 

There's not a roaring Blade in all this Town 

Can goſo far row'rds Hell for half a Crown, 


A 
F 
1 
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Upon ſeveral Dccaſions. 


As 1 for ſix Pence, for we know the way : 
For want of Guides Men often go aſtray 


Therefore give car to what I (hall advile, f 
Y Let every marzied Man, that's grave and wilc, | 
Take a Tartuff, of known ability, b 

To teach and to inſtruct his Family, 

Who may ſo ſcttle laſting Reformation, 
Firlt ger his Son, then give him Education. 


PDEDWBS, 
The Imperfet Exjoyment. 
\ Frer a pretty amorous Diſcourſe, 
She docs refit my Love with plealing force, | 
Mov'd not with Anger, but with Modeſty, 
Again(t her will (he is my Encmy, 


Her eyes the rudeneſs of her arms excuſe, 
Whilſt choſe accept what theſe feem to refule; 
To caſe my paſſion, and to make me bleſt, 
Fh'obliging ſmock falls from her whiter brealt 
Then with her lovely hands (he docs conceal 
Thoſe wonders chance ſo kindly did reveal : 

In vain, alas, her nimble fingers ſtrove 

To ſhield her beautics from my greedy love 
Guarding her Breaſts, her Lips ſhe did expole, 
To ſave a Lilly ſhe mult loſe a Role : 

So many charms ſhe has in cv'ry place, 

A hundred hands cannot dctend Ml Grace. 


6M 
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Sighing 


Upon ſeveral Dceaſions, 


Sighing at length her force ſhe does recal, 
For ſince ] muſt have Part, (he'l give me All. 


Her arms the joyful Conqueror embrace, 


And ſeem to guide me tothe fought-for place. 
Her love is in her] parkling eyes expreſt, 

She falls oth' bedyfor pleaſure,more then reſt. 
But Oh, ſtrange paſſion ! Oh, abortive joy ! 
My zeal does my devotion quite deſtroy : 


Come to the Temple where I (hou'd adore 


My Satnt,I worſhip at the ſacred door ; 
Oh, cruel chance ! the Town which did oppoſe 


When, overjoy'd with viRory, [ fall 
Dead at the foor of the ſurrender'd wall; 
Without the uſual Ceremony, we / 
Have both fulfill'd che am'rous myltery , 


The action which we (hou'd have joyntly done, 


a a0. 
A = bn . 
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My ſtrength ſo long, now yields ro my difpole ; 


&5 
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The Union which our Bodies ſhou'd enjoy , 


The Union of our cager ſouls deſtroy, 


Our flames are punith'd by their own exceſs, 


VW'ad had more pleaſurc had our loves been leſs, 
She bluth'd and frown'd,perceiving we had done; 
The ſport (ſhe thought we ſcarce had yet-begua : 
Alas, ſaid I, condemn your ſelf, not me, 

This is th'effe& of too much modeſty, 

Hence with that peevi(h Virtue, the delighr 

Of both our Victorics was loſt i'th fight ; 

Yer from my thame your glory does ariſe, 

My weakieſs proves the vigour of your cycsz : 


They did conſume the Victim, erete came 


OO IP oe mn mes." ey LO R Jn 


Unto the Altar, with a purer flame : | 
PÞ1ll:s, let then this comfort caſe your carc, ; | 


Yad been morc happy had you bcen lels fair: 


Ky 
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Upon (ſeveral Oceaſions. 67 
| A 
PROLOGUE; 
Spoken at the opening of the DUKE 'S 
NEW PLAY-HOUSE. 
'T: not in this as in the former Ave, 
- When Wir alone ſufhc'd r* adorn the Stave 3 


When things well ſaid an Audience con'd tivite, 


Ono mm ns A Y - » - 
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Without the hope of ſuch a Gauy Stybt : 
Vhaer with your Fathers rook wou'd take with you, 
It Wir had ſtill the Charm of bcing, New : 


Had not enjoyment dulld your appctitc, 


| She in her homely, drefs wou'd yet delivhe ; 
| Such ſtarcly Theatres we need not rate, 
Our Old Houſe wou'd put oft our dullett Plays, 


You Gallanrs know a freth Wench of ſixteen 


May drive the Trade in ronelt Pontar'n? 3 
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And never want good Cuſtom, ſhou'd (he lic 
in a back Room, two or three ſtories high : 

But (ch a Beauty as has long been known, 
Though not decay*d, but to perfeRion grown, 


Muſt, if ſhe mean to thrive in this leud Town, 


Wear Points, Lac'd Pcrtticoats, and a rich Gown 


Her Lodgings too mult with her Dreſs agree, 
Be hung with Damask, or with Tapeſtry ; 
Have Chyna, Cabinets, and a great Glaſs, 

To ſtrike reſpet into an Am'rous Aſs. 

VV ithour the help of Stratagems and Arts, 
AnolJd Acquatnrance cannot touch your Hearts, 
Methinks 'tis hard our Authors ſhou'd ſubmit 
Sotainely to their Predeceſlors wit, 


Since, I am ſure, among you there are few 


Vou'd grant yourGraud-tathers had more then you. 


Bur hold 1T in this buſineſs may proceed too far, 


And raiſe a ſtorm againſt our Theatre ; 
0 oP 


And 


Upon ſeveral Dccaftong)! "7 
"s And then what wou'd the wiſe Adventurers {ay, 
Who are in a wuch greater fright today | 

” Then ever Poer was abour his Play? 

Our apprehenſions none can juſtly blame, 
Money is dearer muchto us then Fame : 
Thisthought on, let our Poets juſtifie 

The Reputation of their Poetry 3 


| Wearec reſolv'd we will not have to do 


W ith what's between thoſe Gent]. en and you, 
Be kind, and let our Houſe have bur your praiſe, 
You'r welcome every day to damn their Plays. 


pon ſeveral Occaſions. 


| Falling in love with a Stranger 
at a Play, © 

Air Amurillis,on the Stage whil [t you 

Beheld a fergned love you gave a true 3 
I ike a Coward in the Amorous War, 
Came only to loox on, yet got a SCAr 3 
Fixt by your eycs, 1 had no power to fly, 
They held me whil {t you gamn'ci the Victory : — 
thought I lately might my f1ght content, 
E To whichthe power tolike (not love ) I lent; 


Andlitf ventur'd on {ome {light Dilcourte, 


Ic ſhould be ſuch as could no pathon nurſe - 
Led by the treacherous Juſtre of your cyes , 


AtlaſtI plar'd too near the Precipice : 
Aa ove 


i POCMD®e 
Love came di{yuis d in wonder and delight . 


And ] was conquer © rel knew him right; 


Your words fell on my patlhion like thoſe ſhower: 
Which five!ll and multiply the rifting lowers ; 
Like Cupid's (elt, a God, and yet a child . 6 
Your looks at once were awtul, and yet mild : 
Methoughts you bluſh'd, as conſcious of my flame 


Whil'tt your {trict vertue did your beauty blame : 


Oat. et __ 


But rett ſecures y' arc from the guilt a5 tree, 
As Saints ador'd trom our Idolatry : 
And Love, a Torment doc's for me prepare 


Beyond vour rigourin my own deſpair. 


Clyon ſeveral Occaſions. 


OT. 


b Indifference excuſed. 


Ove. when tis truc, needs not theaid: 
Of ſighs nor tcars to make tt known; 
And to convince the cruel '{t Maid, 


I overs ſhould ule therr love alone : 


| Into their very Igoks 'twill ſteal x 
And he that moſt will hide his flame, 
Doc's in that carc his pains reveal, 


Silence it lcit can Love proclaim : 


This Aurchia made mc thun 


' 


4 ; 
\ | The paths that common lavers tread ! 


' Whoſe guilty pathons are begun , 
* Not intheir Hearts, but in their Head, 
| Aa 9 i 


» 


4 POEDS - 
I cou'd not ſigh, and with .croſfs'd arms 
Lament your Rigour and my Fate , 
Nor tax your beauty with ſuch charms 


As menadore, and Women hate: 


But careleſs live, and without Art, 
* Knowing my love you muſt have ſpi'de . 
And thinking it a fooliſh part, 


To ſtrive to ſhew what none can lude. 


The 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


| —_—— — ck econ 
k The Platonich. 
Þ* Otavia, you arc mucui to blame, 

To blow the hre, and wonder at the flame: 
* Tdid converſe, 'tis true, ſo far was mine; 


> But that L lov'd, and hop'd, was wholly thine ; 


| Not hop'd as others do for a return, 
- But that Imight without offending burn. 


} Ithought thoſe eyes which every hour enllave, 


| Coul nor remember all the wounds they gave : 


* Forgotten in the crowd I wiſht tolye, 


4 And of your coldack, not your anger,dye: 

>, | 
 Yethince you know I love, 'tis now no time 
| Longer to hide, let me excuſe the crime : 
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Secing what Las Ito my paſlion give, 


Perhaps you may conſent that 1t ſhould live : 


- Firſt, itneverſhall a hope advance 
Of waiting on you,but by ſccming chance : | 
I ata diſtance will adore your cves, 
As awtul Perſrars do the Eaſtern Skies : 

Inever will preſume to think of Sex. | 


Nor with grols thoughts my leathlels love perplex, 


I tread a pleaſant path withour delign ; \ 
And to thy carc my happiets re{ign, 
From Heaven it felt thy beauty cannot be 4 


A freer 111 then 1s 111\ l0\ C10 TIT ON 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions 


| To a Devont youns Woman. 


ons this might y zcal atlwage . 
You over-act your part : 
The Martyrs at your tener age. 


Gave Heaven but halt thu heart. 


” -—_ ————_——— 


Old men ( trill pattthe pleaturc) ne rc 
+ Declumaganiit the tin 
'Tis carly tro bugin to tea: 


The Devil at tift con, 


, AS = 


The World to Youth is too & vorc 


And like a treachcrous light, 
Aa4 Poauty 


g PODENS 


Beauty the actions of the fair 


Expoſes to thcar (1ght. 


And yct this World, as old as tis . 
Is oft decerv'd by ttoo:; 
Wiſe Combinations ſeldom mils, 


Let's try what we can do. 


guTTtTDt 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


V V [en Anureiicfirkt became 


The Miſtref of his heart . 


So mild and gentle was her reign, 


Thir{s1n hers had part. 


Reicrves and carc he laid atide. 
And gave his Love the Reins ; 
The headlong courſe he now muſt bide, 


No other way remains. 


At firſt her cruclty he fear', 
But that being overcome, 
No ſecond fora while appear'd, 


And he thought ail his own: 


He 


i 
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He call'd himſelf a happier man 


Then ever lov'd beforc ; 


Her favours ſtill his hopes outran : 


What Mortal can have more - 


Love ſmil'd at fir{t, then looking grave. 


Said, T, hirſts leave toboalt; 


More joy then all her kindneſs gave. 


Her fickleneſs will colt. 


Heſpoke, and from that fatal time. 


All Thirſis did , or laid, | 


Appear'd unwelcome , or a crime; 


Tothe ungratctul Maid. 


Upon ſeveral! Occaſions, 


T hen he deſpairing of her heart, 


Would fain have had his own : | 


Love anſwered, ſuch a Nymph could part 


With nothing ſhe hal won. 
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ToCLORIS. 


( 12 wha | cannot fay your eV Cs 


Did my unwary heart ſurpriſe, 
Nor will I {wear it was your face, 
Your ſhape, or any namele{s grace ; 


For you arcſo intircly fair, 


To lovea part, injuſtice were; 
No drowning man can know which drop 
Of watcr his laſt breath did (top : 


So when the Stars in Heaven appear. 


And joyn to make the Night look clear . 


e v 
The Light weno one's Bounty call, 


But the umted work of all : 


| 


Upon feveral Deraſions. 
He that both lips, or hands adore, 
Deſcrves them only, and no more ; 
But I loveall, and every part , 

And nothing leſs can calc my heart, 
Cupid, that Lover we akly ſtrikes. © 


Who can expreſs what 'tis he likes. 
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SON G, 


' A Orelia, art thou mad 


To let the World in mc 


Envy joyes I never had, 


And cenſure them in thee. 


Fill'd with grict for what 1s paſt. 


—_ _ = 
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Letusat length be wile, | 
And the Banquet boldly taſt, | 


Since we have paid the price. 


Love does calic fouls deſpiſe, 


Who looſe themſelves tor toyes . 


And eſcapes for thoſe devitc [ 


Who taſt his utmoſt joyes. 


- we uS 


Clpon leveral Occaſions I5 
Tobe thus for Frifles blam'd. 


Like theirs a folly is , 
| Whoare for vain ſwearing damn'd. 


And knew no higher blils. 


Loveſhould like the year be crown't 
With {weet variety : 
| Hopc (hould in the Spring be tound . 


Kind fears, and jealoulte. 


| 
[nthe Sommer flower {hould ritc. 

And in the Autumn Fruit : 

His Spring doth cl{c bur mock our eYe<. 


: And in a (coſt falutc. 


| 


POEMS 


9 ſtill has ſomething of the Sea. 


From whence his Mother roſc ; 


Notime his Slaves from doubr can tree . 


Nor give their thoughts repole : 


They are becalm'd in clearc(t daycs. 


Andin rough weather tolt ; 
They wither under cold delayes. 


Or are in tempelts lolt. 


One while they ſeem to touch the Port, 


Then ſtraight into the Main , 


Some angry Wind incruel {port , 


Their Veſlel drives again, 
At 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 
At fir{t, diſdain and pride they fear , 
| Which if they chance toſcape , 


Rivals and Falſhood ſoon appear 


Ina more dreadful (hape. 


— _- 


By ſuch degreesto joy they come, | 
| Andareſo long withſtood , 
So {lowly they receive the ſumme;, 


It hardly docs them good. 


'Tis cruel to prolong a pain 
And to deter a Bliſs , 
Believe me gentle Hermione , 


No leſs inhumane 15. 


: An hundred thouſand oathes your tears 
Perhaps would not remove; 


And it T gaz'd athouſand years, 


I could no deeper love. | or 
B b Is 
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Tis fitter much for you to gueſs, 


Then mc for 16 explain ; 


But grant, O grant that happineſ- 


Which only docs remain. 


Upon ſtycral Occaſions. l;} 
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A Dialogue between \Amintas 
and Cehia. 


Celia. Atintis T am come alone; * 
According as I faid ; 

But whither is thy Honour flown 2? 

{ tear] am betray'd : 

Fhy looks arc chang 1, and in thejplace 

Ot innocent «Iclires , 


Methinks I] fee thy cycs and face 


Birr with unutual firos. 
Araimtac. gCeC S NOT MY CCiY 4 LYATUTE WEeArP 


( L 


One Countenancecin the Sprins 
L s 
And yct anothor ſhape prepare 
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Look on the Eagle, how unlike 

He tothe Eggis found , 

When he prepares his Pownce to (trike 
His Prey againſt the ground : 

Fears might my Infant Love become; 
'T were want of kindnels now . 

Should modeſty my Hopes benum, 


Or check what you allow, 


Celia, Ammtas hold, what could you worle, 
To worlt of Womcn do; 
Ah ! how could youa pafhon nurſc 


So much my Honours Foc ? 
Amintas. Makc not anidol ofa Toy. 
Which cvery breath can ſhake, 


Which all muſt have. or none enjoy . 


What courſe & crc we take: Whil'tt 


fu 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions 


Whil'ſt Women hate, or Men are yan, 
You cannot be ſecure ; 


What makes my Celia then a pain 


So fruitle(s to endure ? 


Celia. Could I the World neglett for thee. 


Thy love,though dear it coſt, 

In come unkind conceit of me, «» 

( Would be untimely lott : 

Thou would'ſt thy own example fear. 
And every heedle(s word 

I chance let fall beyond thy care, 


Would ſome new doubt attord. 


Amintas. It I am jealous, 'tis becaute 


I know not where you love; 


Bb 23 With 
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With me tulhil Loves gentle Laws, \ 


And all my fears remove. | 


Celiz. Women like things at lecond hand, 
to haltthcir value loole, 
But whil'(t all Courtſhip they withltand. 1 


May at their pleaſure choolc. 


Amintas. This were a fine diſcourlte my Dear, 
It we were not alone; 
But now Love winipers in my car, 
There's ſomewhat! TO 20 dlonc. 


She {ard ſhe never would torgive. 


He kitling, {wore ſhe thould ; 


And told her ſhe was mad to {trive 


Againſt their rautual goo! 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


What farther palt, I cannot tell. 
But ſurc not much amils ; 
He vow'd he lov'd her dearly well, 


She anfiwcoredwiuh a _kis. 
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SONG. 


Et you gone, you will undo me. 
If you love me, don't purſue me ; 
Let that inclination periſh, 


Which I dareno longer cheriſh ; 


It docs of late fo faſt prevail, 


It muſt go now, ornot atall : 


For ſhouldit gather farther ſtrength, 


T' would give my Honour Laws at length 
| With harmleſs thoughts did begin, 


But in the Crowd Love centred m + 


1 knew him not, he was ſo gav, 


So innocent and full of play ; 
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(pon ſeveral Occaſions. 


At every hour, in evcry place, 

T either ſaw, or form'd your face ; 

All thatin Playes was finely writ, 

My thoughts for You, and me, #1d-fit;- —- 

My Dreamsat night were ail of you, 

Suchastill then I never knew : 

I (ported thus with young delire, 

Chcar d with his Tight, tree from his hre 

But now his Tecth and Claivs arc vrow n, 
| — 
Let me the Fatal Lion ſhun ; 

You found me ha rmleſs, leave mc ſ@; 


For werc [I not, vou'd Icave mc to, 


——— - ——— —C_—_— _ _ 
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| you have enough eajoy d 


The plcaturcs of Diffdain: 
Methinks your pride {hou'd now be cloy'd. 
And gTOW It (cItagamn : 
Open to Love your long (hut Breſt, 


And entcrtain it's (weetelt Cuclt, 4 


Love that can heal the wouncls he gives, 


And can ill uſage thghi ; 


May laugh at all that Fc contrive> 


Full of it's own delight, 


of ER OE ES {NO OE 
For in his Chains ware happicr tir 


Then Kings themſelves without'um arc. 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 
Leave thentotame Philoſophy | 
The joyes of quietnels 3 
With mc into Loves Empire ly. 
And taſt my happineſs - 
Where even Tears and Sight can ſho\ 


Pleaſures the crucl never knovy, 


\ 


Ut 
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Aſs ena conatees . 
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M7 D A 1M, for your commands to (tay, 


Is the mean duty of a Wretch, 
Whoſe ſervice you with Wages pay : 
Lovers {hould at occafton catch, 
Not idly wait tilkit be brought , 


But with the deed o'retake your thought 3; 


| Honourand Lovelet them giveo're, 


Who do their duty, and no more. 


Wl ” 
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Awake 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions 


: 
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* Haan my Eyes, at night my thoughts purſue 


Your Charming Shape, and hind it ever new : 
It Imy weary breaſt to (leep reſign, 
In gaudy Dreams your love and beauty ſhine; 
Dreams with ſuch Extaſtes and Pleaſures fill'd , 
As totholc joyes they ſeem can on] y yield ; 
Nor do they yield perhaps, wou'd you allow, 


Dear Flav14, that I once might know. 


ll _—— ——  _—__— 


SONG. 


Pt” let's ſhun the common Fatc. 


And lect our love ne rc turn to Hate - 
Ile doteno longer thenl can, 
Without being call'd a faithleſs Man : 
When we begin to want Ditcourle, 
And kindneſs ſeems totaſt of force . 
As freely as we met, we'l part , 
Each one poſleſt of their own heart. 
Thus whil it grave Fools themſelves undo. 
We'l Game, and give off Savers too : 
So equally the match we'l make, 


Both ſhall be glad to draw the ſtake. 


Clpon {cveral Occaſions, 


A ſmile of thine ſhall make my bliſs 

I will enjoy thee ina kiſs ; | 
[lc loveand hate juſt where you do. 
And for't noother reaſon know. | 
When from this hetght my Love does fall, 
Wee'l bravely ſcorn tolove at all: 
[t thy affection firſt decay , 
[le the whole blamc on Nature lay. 
Alas, what Cordial can remove 
The haſty Fate of dying Love ? 

Tle grieve as for a friend deceas'd, \ 
And with the next as well be pleas'4; 


Thus we will all the World excel. 


7 
», 


. In loving, and in living well. 
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DISTICH,. 


DISTICH. 
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APE no Art the Fire of Love can tame, 
'Tisoft extinguifh't by an equal flame. 


ti... CRIED 5 


T* E painted Applestbat adorn, 
Of yon'd fair Tree, the Airy top, 


And ſeems our dull approach to ſcorn, 


From their weak Stalk muſt one day drop; 


| And out of reach of Mortals plac't, | 
; 
Be the vile food of Worms at laſt ; 


Upon ſeveral Dccaſions. 


| Thus ends of Humane things the Pride, 


Born down Times ever-flowing Tide: 


Thy matchleſs Beauty, that we all | 
Now with ſuch heat and paſſion| court , 

| Though kept from worthy Lovers, ſhall © 

| Confeſs its Tyranny but ſhort: | 

Then do not Love with Anger meet, 

| Nor cruel be, to ſeem diſcreet ; : 

Shunning what nature docs tatend, 


Things ſeldom meet a nobler end, 


F4 % 
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Ot Celia that I juſter am, 


Or better thenthe reſt ; 
For I would change each hour like them, 


Were it my intereſt. 


ButI amty'd to very thee 
By every thought I have ; 
Should you my heart but once ſet free, 


I would be no more a Slave. 


All that is Woman is ador'd, 


In thy dear (clf I find ; 
For 


CO _ 


is Þ - 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


For your whole Sex can but afford, 
The handſome, and the kind. - 


) 
þ Why then ſhould I ſeex farther ſtore, 
And ſtill make Love anew? 
When change it ſelf can give no more, 


'Tis calc to be true. 


X f* . . 
& Tn no more againſt my flame adviſe, 


But let me be in love, and be you wile 3 


Here end, and there begina new addreſs, 


by * tw WITS < ©. i OY - —_ * 
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Purſue the vulgar, cafic happinets : 


» 


Leave me to Amaranta, who alone 


—_ ——— te... BN. 


Canin my ſullen heart erect her Throne: 


{ TI knowas wellas you 'tis mcan to burn. 


| # 

: 1 | ; 

* For one who toour flame makes no return : 

, G | 

| But youlike m-» knoiv not thole conquering eyes, | 
| Which mock prevention by an quick ſurprizc: G 


Rd 


|} Andnow hkea hurt Decr, im vainl (tart 


From her, that in my breaſt has hic&the Darr. 


| Though 


"itil 
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Though I can never reach her Excellence, 
Take ſomewhat in my hopeleſs Loves defence : 
Her Beauty 1s her not eſteemed Wealth, 

And Graces move about her Eyes by ſtealth ; 
Vertue in others. the forc't Child of Art 

Is but the conſtant temper of her Heart : 

All charms her Sex fo often courts in vain, 

( Like Indian Fruit, which our cold Earth diſdain ) 
In her grow wild, asin thetr Native Air; 

And (he has all perfection without tare. 

Ot Lovers harms ſhe hasa gentle ſenſe, 

t or Beauty clic vvould clogg her innocence: 
Likea vviſe Prince ſhe rules her ſervants ſo, 
That neither Want nor | uxury they Knovv 3 


Ca-3-4 None 
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None vainly hoping vvhat ſhe may not give, 
Like humble Slaves at ſmall expence vve live : 


AndI the vyvretched comfort only ſharc 


To be the laſt vvhom {he vvill bid deſpair. 
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SONG. 


[| Ask not my Celi.: would love me again, 
In its own pleaſure my love is pay'd ; 
Ile find ſuch excules for all her diſdain, 


That ſhortly to frown, Ile make her atfraid. 


Her neglect of me, of hcr ſclt I'le think care; 
Her cruelty, I her ſtrict Vertuc will name; 

When lcalt kind the ſeems, le believe her moit near. 
And call her rctuſal, but a Virgins Fame. 

Ehus all that was wont herototore to cure Love. 


Ta me (hall increa(e, and {tir up the firc 
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Ile make heratlaſt ſomekind remedy prove, | 


' 


vince all others but increaſe my deſire. | 


Whilſt no man enjayes that which I court in vain , 
And Celiato none 15 kinder then me; 
Toherl[lonourTle yield, and never complain, 


But dye at her feet, if ſoit decrce. 


Drink 


Upon ſeveral Occations. 4t 


SONG 


 Þ pro bour till the day tid us, 


Thele are pleaſures that will laſt, 


o 
- 


Let no fooliſh paſltion blind us, 


Joyes of Love make too much halt. 


Maids are long ere we can win um, 
And our Pattons walt the vrhile ; 
| 

In a Beer-Gla(s we'l begin 'um. 


Let ſome Fool take tit other tovle. 


, 


. 
| 


, ol 


| 
Yet we will have tore of 290d Wenzcacs, 


Z 


* © Whom theirown high bloudsſhall court, 


( | After 
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After two or three good Drenches, 


Toout-dothem at the Sport ; 


Joyning thus both Mirth and Beauty. 
To make up our tull delight : 
In Wineand Love we pay our Duty 


Tocach friendly coming night. 
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SO NG 
VV ""s among thick Shades alone, 
I heard adying voice | 
Which ſighing ſaid, now ſhe is gone 


['lIe makeno ſecond choirce. 


[look't and faw it was a Swain, 
Who to the tliying Wind, 
Did of ſome Neighbouring Nymph complain, 


Too fair, and toounkind. 


_—y 


He told me how he ſaw her tir(t, 


And with vyhat gracious cycs 


| .- 
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And gentle ſpeech that flame ſhe nurſt, 
Which ſince ſhe did deſpiſe. 


His vovvs ſhe did as faſtreceive, 
As he could breath 'um to her ; 
Love 1n her Eyes proclaim'd hcrleave, 


That he alone ſhould vvoo her. 


They ted their flocks (till near one place, 
And at one inſtant met ; 
He gazing on her lovely Face, 


Fell deeper inthe Net. 


She ſeem'd of her nevv Captive glad, 


Proud of his Bondage he ; 
No Lovere're a proſpect had 


Of more felicity. 
But 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions 


But the falſe Maid, or never lov'd, 
Or gave ſo quickly o're; 
E're his vvas tothe heighth improy'd, 


Her kindneſs vvas no more. {'- 


Even her diſlemblings ſhe let fall, 
And made him plainly ſee. , | 
That though his heart ſhe d1d enthrall, 


Her own was ever trec. 


Now leaſt his care ſhould pity move, 
She ſhuns I11s very light ; 
And leaves him to that hopelels love, 


She did createin ſpight. 


Her name I could not make him tell, 


Though vowing him my atd ; 
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EE eos er nr ern toon of ce ere 2 9 CO IECGESS A eine, eIoo—_—_ <c ww _ - 


$6 PDEMS 


He ſaid he never would reveal, 
InLife, nor Death, rhe Maid. 


Then a wild look the Shepherd caſt, 
And falling underneath | 

A Beach, where he had ſeen her laſt, 
Reſign'd his utmoſt breath, 
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ti i rr ences 


SONG, 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


SONG. 


S I fat thoughtful in a ſhade, 
There I ſpicd a loving pair , 


A 


Whocloſely by each other lay'd , 


Paſt their time mfofter care : | 


þ 


While ſhe look't ſadly on the ground, 
On her Eves the Youth's were fix't; 
In which me thought he gladly found 


Jealouſte with Kindneſs mixt - 


But his ſoon dull and heavier grew, 


When ſhe rais'd her drooping Head, | | 
| And | 
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And told him, {ince he was untrue, 


With his F aith her Love was fled. 


Though Jealoulic be full of pain,” 
Conſtant Love can ſutter more : 
The death of yours, ſayes the griev'd Swain, 


Shews it was but weak before. 


The Nymph replyed, ance you can prove 
Falſe to one fo kind as I, 
Alas, how hard itis to love ! © 


And how caſfic 'tis to dye ! 


He anſwered, and-didgently ſcile , 
Her fair Hand he did adore : 


Since youcan dye with ſo much eale; 


Youcan love nic ſtill with more, 


Diſguiſc 
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"10ild anothers be , 
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Of all your Arc; 


F, | \ I Do'n for onlyjme. 


hon vour tender Heart. 
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Henceforth my flame (hall rather be 


Seen by all, then not by you. 


As by ſome waters purling noile, | 
Soft repoſe we ſooneſt find; 
So thele fond Turtles murmuring joycs, 


Rock'talleep my reſtle(s mind, 


VVhich I from this bleſt couple brought, 
Freed from all my dullecr carc ; k 
But, 1n 1ts place, alas, I thought 


Him too happy, Her too fair. 
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Arc fre © from cares Or LovYCg, 


t1itrh,s honour POOR, becaulc te) AVC 
By that detect ſecure : 
From flavery, and toils oi Var, 


Wig allthe reft endure. | 


So I. that (uſier cold neglect, 
' SH P. Fe 
And wounds trom Ce/1t's Eyes, 
Beomn extreamly to rc{nect 


Thelc Fools, that feum fo Wile, 
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'Ti1s rruc. cacy {ct their lilly hearts 


On things of ny dulivhe ; 


1 0 paſs all Cl for mon of Parts. 


They pals alon- the mot: 


Soft repole we loonelt find; 
So thule-lond Turtles murmuring joy cs 


Rock't alleep my reltle(s mind, 


VVhich | from this blcft conple brough 
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To pals all day for men of part: 


They pals alone the mah : 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


VV, [cn cold detpair 


VVoul'] quench m\ pally)! aint cnd all my carc, * 
4 Then gentle words, and gentlohighs recall 

My vamibing hopes winel fain Would frav : 
But ſtranger tcars ſoon drives my hopes away + 


And back again to grict 1ftall : 


Her favour thus,like Cordials ptver m vain 
To dying men, do but prolon's my pain : 


Al Gloriana, why 


DD 4 4 
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\ ikeall your other Lovers, may not | 
Have leave. alas, ſoon to deſpair anc! 4 
Be rather cruel, than bit 1" : . 


Hide thoſe ſoft looks Or {11c\w a 
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Fair and (ſevere like Heaven ! you 1njoyn', 


* J | 6 " 
Commands that {ccms crols to your own delign : > 
ForDiioame what your telves mclineus to : l 
Cince it tie Il F Von Ow ers Vaou will 21110 : yy 


Thar all our taculty procced; 1s plain , 
What 'ere we will. is what the Gods ordain ; 
But they and you, Rignts without Limit have, 
Over your Creaturcs.and more yours) vourtlave : 
AndI am one, born only to admire, 
Tohumble 'ere to hope, fcarce to delire, 

A thing who blifs depends ron vour will ; 


VVho cou'l bc Proud, VOu dv In toulc him. 


How can mv pa{tio: merit vour oltencc, 


Fhat chal lenges {o little rect IMPCNCC 2 


L.ct me but ever love, and cvcr bc 


The exampleof your power and cruelty : 


S111ce 
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Since ſo much (corn dovs ti your oreHh roltd 2, 
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Kill all they (trike nn | rr np oe on tn: ir Graves, 
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Fair Celfz win it doo nd Love withitancd 
The DOV/CT It boroowy 2 from Vaour cyves:. alone. 
All but 11mſc!; 1: J [ | ( (1) WI, [12 139105 

Were he not blin-l., fuch arc thc Charmes We ] 
Hd qutt hits Godolticau io bocone your Slave. 
Bc proud to act a \{ortal 77 


And throw himiclt for Fama oa {ff ow Bar 
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By Harmony the Unwverle Jovs movie; 

And whatis Harmony, bit nvs AallLove 2 

Seu oentle Brooks, how guilty they gide, 

Kiſiins the rugged Pans on cninvytkle; 

Whil'itin their Chrifta! 5: am at gace they ſhow , 
\nd with them feed thei wyers wile they beſtow; 
Thovoh prot von by their to0 18% embrace, 

In gentle murmurs they Kevn 0! ther Pace 

J t'o (1) I 3.,01\ a S6as For £1 e113 ft hs have deſires. 
Cool as they arc, they toel Ln i hOW rful fires: 
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Stop or molelr im mAthew Am rous courte, 
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> The Banks they Kils'd the fhoworithey ted before. 
Who would refiitan Empire {o 201vine, 
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Which Uuvorſal Natire cgors enjoyn : 
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Submit 


62 POEMS 
Submit then Ce/7/ 7 ere you bereduc' 5 
For Revels vanquitht 0102, ar viicly us'd, 
And luchare you, when c're you dare 0544 
Another pattion, and your Love betray. 


You arc Loves Citadcls, by you le rcmns, 


And his proud Emmyirc OTVc the World maintains : 


He tru(ts you with his Stratazems and Arms 

His frowns,his (miles,aud all his conquering charms. 
Beauty '$ no more but tneidvad Soy l winch Love 
Mannures, and docs by wile Commerce 1mprove x 


Sayling by Sighes throught Sca* of tears, he funds, 
C. _ £ 


Courtſhip from Forraign hearts: For your 0. ncnds 


Cheriſh a Trad©; for as with 1.415 WC 
Get Gold and Jevels! Tr our I rumpery 
So to cach other for their ulcl cis loycs, 


Lovers allord Inc{timal>ic Joycs: 
But 
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Upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


But if youc're fond of Tritles,be, and ſtarve, 
Your Gugaw Reputation preſerve 3 
Liveupon Modlclty and empty Fame, 


Forgoing Senſe, for a Fantaſtic Name: _ 
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If Love's afyot nition wiry dot torm 


ELIF a bitter Glaid he ) whence are Lovers content + | 
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Yet fo picatins te Pak ts; fo {foftis the Dart, 


That at once it both wounds moe. S tuciiles my livar! 


- — ew weep _—_ 
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When kind Forcune do aclymecto ice hor again, 


Upon ſrvcral Occaſions. 65 


In er eyes ( the briviit Soars that forceel what's to 
- {A 
(come, 

By ſoit {tcalth now and then examine my doom. 


| 


I prefs hor hand ocatly, look Tanghuking down, 


And by Patton's. ence | maloetmy love known. 


But Oh ! how I'm biclt whento kit ihe do's Prove, 
4 | 
By lome willing miltq4ke to difcover her love 3 


When in f{trivins Gt hide. the revealsall her tlame, 


And our Fycs tell cach other what neither dare 
(name, 


SONG, 


| hl Charming arc thoſe pleatant pains 


Which the (ucceſstul Lover gains! 


Oh!how the longing Spirit ties, 


| On ſcorching ſighes, from dying cycs 2 


Whole intermixing Raycs impart, 


Love's welcome Meflage to the heart. 


Then, how the aChive Pulſe grow'n wa. 


To every Senlc gives the Alarm! 

But oh ! the Raptures, and the Oualm+ 
| WhenLove unites the melting Palms! 
What Extaltes! what hopes and tears! 


What pretty talk, and amorous tcars' 


Upon ſcrucral Occaſions. 
To theſe, a thouſand Vows lucceed, 


And then, oh Heavens ! the ſecret! deed ! 


When ſenſe and Soul arc bath 'd T5 blils, 


Think, dear Aminda! tnnk on thiss --- 
And curſe thoſe hours, we did npt prove 


The raviſhing delights « }t Lovc. 
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SONG. 


Eye o'r fooliſh hoart, and make haſt to defpair. 


For Dapyneregards not thy vows nor thy pray or 
Whenl plcad for thy paſſion, thy pains to prolong, 
She courts her Gluttar, and revlyes with a Song x 
No more ſhall true Lovers thy Beauty adore, 


Were the Gods {o {evere, men would worthip no 
more, 


No more will T wait like a Slave at thy dore, 
le ſpend the cold nights at rhy Window no more : 


My Lungs in long lighs I nomore will exhale, 
Since thy pride 1s tO make me rrow lullen and pale: 
! 
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y CIC the Gods (5 LN OTTUCE, MN Wourd V Ort no 
more, NO 
/ 


Upon ſeveral Occaſions. 6g 
No more ſhall thy Frowns or tree khmour perlwade 


| | 
To court the fair Idol my Fancy has made; 


When thy Saints ſo neglected, their tollies grve ore, 


Thy Deity's loſt, and thy Beauty'sno more. 


-_ 


No more, SC. 


How weak arc the Vorys of a Lover in pain. 
| When tlattcr'd by hope, or opprely'd by diſdain ? 
No looner my Dwp/-c's bright eyes lreview, 


'2ut all 1s torgot, and I vow all anew ; 


f No more cruel Nvmph! I will nuurmure no more, 


| Did the Gods (cenm1o tair,men would worthip them 
| ( more. 


SONG. 
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\ [ \ 7 Ith lo much caſe ingratecftul Swains. 


Your faithleſs vows have cur'd vour 
(pains: 


You think by tholc your perjurics betray'd, 


That all are falſe, or cl{e may io be made ; 


And ev'ry [mile or plcaling word proclaimes, 


The coldeſt Nymph an offring to your flames. 


Vain Shepherd know that now's the time 
Toluffer tor thy boaſted crime : 
Repeated Vows with me leſs credit tind, 
Thenſmiling Sca's, or the uncertain Wind. 
Deep Stghs and frequent tears as things of cow (ce, 


So common are that they have loſt their force. 
Thy 


| 


ſ 


Upon ſeveral Decaſions. 


[hy paſtions Truth will bett appear 
Dilguts'd in doubts and guilty tear ; 
When all the Heart and carctul Tongue conceal, 
TheSenlc dilorder'd, and the yy reveal J 
Such dark confulion males the flame thine bright, 


So Stars are beſt difcern'd through ſhades of might. 


One ſtoll'n look can better woe, 

Then Sighs and Tears an! "Qs can doe : 
The falleſt Hearts like empty Vellels found, 
But may thy feign'd become a real wound, 
That thiy 161 crer Pennance may declare 


How grcat mens crimes, and womens vertues are. 


Y "W 
& () N (3. 
ll d) ar 111144, vain you lo coilyretule, 


What nature and Love do inſpire ; 


That formal old w ay which your mother did ule, 
| Can 
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Can never conkne theUclire 


It rather adds Oyl tothe hire. 


When the tzmoting delights of woing arc loſt. 


And plcatures a Duty become 3 


We both ſhall appcar,like ſome dead Lovers gholt . 


To frighten cach other from home ; 


And the Genial bed like a Tombe. 


Now,low at your feet vour fond Lover will lye. 
And fcek ancw Fatc in your cycs ; 
One Amorous ſmile will exalt him ſo high, 


p L 


He Ca! all but Am 1111.1 (1 pile M4 
Thenchatge to a frown, ant he ics, 


To love,and cach other,wc'l cvcr be true : 
Bur to ratic our enjoyments by Art, 
Wec'otcen fall out, anlas on en reaciy , 
- For to wounk«i, and to cure the ſmart, 


_ b rthegdegture which caprives the Heart. 


EF. NAFINES. 


